56                           ABBOT SAMSON                        [OH,
I do not know him: had it been your Prior, whom
I do know, I should have accepted him: however,
I will now do as you wish. But have a care of
yourselves. By the true eyes of God, per veros oculos
Dei, if you manage badly, I will be upon you I"
Samson, therefore, steps forward, kisses the King's
feet; but swiftly rises erect again, swiftly turns
towards the altar, uplifting with the other Twelve,
in clear tenor-note, the Fifty-first Psalm, ' Mise?*ere
lOmei DeuS)
'After thy loving-kindness, Lord,
Have mercy upon me}'
with firm voice, firm step and head, no change in
his countenance whatever. " By God's eyes/' said
the King," that one, I think, will govern the Abbey
well." By the same oath (charged to your Majesty's
account), I too am precisely of that opinion! It is
some while since I fell in with a likelier man any-
where than this new Abbot Samson, Long life to
20 him, and may the Lord have mercy on him as
Abbot!
Thus, then, have the St. Edrnundsbury Monks,
without express ballot-box or other good winnowing-
machine, contrived to accomplish the most important
social feat a body of men can do, to winnow-out the
man that is to govern them: and truly one sees not
that, by any winnowing-machine whatever, they
could have done it better. 0 ye kind Heavens,
there is in every Nation and Community a fittest, a
30 wisest, bravest, best; whom could we find and .make